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he said. " All in good season. Everything you say Pve heard before,
and I think you'll find the burdens of your unhappy island will soon
be lightened."
Colonel Rogers spoke in a thick, clabbery voice. " You say they're
hiding in the swamps ? If I were to lead 'em out, General------"
Howe shook his head decisively. " You're to raise your Rangers
on the other side of the Sound, Colonel Rogers ! I'm in no position
to arm those men in the swamps, and I want to find out certain
things about 'em from Mr. WiswelL You let Long Island alone for
the moment, Colonel."
Rogers laughed vacantly. James relinquished his grip on his chair
arm and wiped the palm of his hand against his knee.
The general turned back to James. " No doubt, Captain, youVe
had the pleasure of meeting Judge Jones of the Supreme Court."
James's brick-red face grew darker. " There ain't anybody on
Long Island that don't know Judge Jones ! There never was a finer
man in this world ! The rebels took him away from his wife and his
family, sent him over to Connecticut and threw him in Norwich
Jail ! Yes, and Daniel Kissam and Judge Daniel Horsemanden, and
Governor Cadwallader Golden and his son, and Lindley Murray, the
best Quaker that ever lived, and John Rapalye, and the Hewletts------"
" Yes, yes," the general said, " so I understand. And are you also
familiar with what has happened to Judge Jones since he's been in
Norwich Jail ? How has he been treated ? "
" His family hasn't heard from him," James said.
The general nodded. " That was my understanding. What hap-
pened to Kissam ? "
James's knuckles cracked loudly. " There's no way of knowing,
General."
Howe got up from his chair and went to the window to look
across the Narrows at the hazy fortifications on the Heights of
Brooklyn. " No way of knowing, eh ? What about all the Loyalists
that have taken refuge in the swamps of Massapequa ? What about
the four hundred Loyalists who deserted from the rebel militia to
hide in the brush? What about the Loyalists lodged in Kingston
Jail ? Who are the rebel informers that are driving honest, peaceful,
law-abiding citizens from their homes and families ? "
He whirled to shake his fist at James. " Who are they ? Name
those informers !9>
James moved uneasily on the edge of his chair. " They've been
mighty careful not to let themselves be known, General."
" Well, I've got to know," Howe said. " I want to know the con-
dition of the Loyalists in the Hempstead swamps, now that the rebel
militia has hemmed them in. How many have been killed for refusing